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TOWN CRIER 


Aside from spiritual values, 
Christmas is good for humanity be- 
cause of its democracy. The poorest 
coat can hide a heart full of Christ- 
mas cheer and costly furs could 
make that heart no warmer. The 
wealthiest man alive can buy no 
finer cedar Christmas tree than the 
poverty-pinched farmer can cut from 
his rocky side-acres. And because of 
the universal application of Christ- 
mas, the angels sang “Peace on 
earth, good will toward men’’—All 
Men. 

The Town Crier enjoys the sight 
of living Christmas trees that twinkle 
with cheery light on many lawns 
this week. The idea of a Roman 
Holiday, even among Christmas 
trees, brings sadness where joy 
should be. 

Assistant Post-Mistress Catherine 
Hall Veitch is gunning for Santa 
Claus—claims he ‘‘done her wrong’,’ 
for instead of an expected ticket to 
New York on Christmas Eve, she was 
handed a fine case of mumps. She re- 
ports a swell Christmas—and how. 

The Middleburg Smokeaters held 
their regular monthly parley in the 
Bank building Monday evening. W. 
H. Boyle, PWA engineer, discussed 
with the fire laddies plans for an 
engine house to care for the new fire 
fighting apparatus recently bought 
by the Department. A $500 payment 
was made on the fire hose and other 
smaller bills ordered paid. The Fire 
Department is a going concern and 
like all going concerns, calls for a 
continual outlay of money, a thing 
to be remembered by potential pat- 
rons. 

According to Traffic Officer Carol 
Hutchinson, accounts of his death 
Sunday are, to quote Mark Twain on 
a like subject, ‘‘considerably ex- 
aggerated.”’ Officer. Hutchinson 
covered his beat yesterday afternoon 
as news of his untimely demise 
spread about town. The Town Crier 
was glad to know that this highly 
efficient public servant had not met 
with disaster. 

Four generations celebrated the 
Yuletide under the roof of Middle- 
burg’s Grand Old Man, Mr. T. B. 
Winter, when he, his two daughters, 
Misses Belle and Fannie Winter, a 
granddaughter, Mrs. L. G. Collier 
and Mrs. Collier’s two small sons, 
hung their stockings in wait for 
Santa Claus. Another of Mr. Winter’s 
granddaughters, Miss Mary Winter, 
of Needham, Mass. also spent the 
holdays here. 

Rev. and Mrs. John R. Hendricks 
are spending this week at the home 
of their respective parents at Glade 
Spring and Bristol Va., Tenn. 


Miss Winnie Gray Gartrell has 
been given a position in the Depart- 
ment of Labor, Washington, follow- 
ing the termination of a project in 
the Department of the Interior in 
which she has been engaged for the 
past two years. Miss Gartrell spent 
the holidays here with her parents, 

Continued on Page Five 





Tropical Park Sees 
Virginia Winners 


Mrs. Bromley’s Roman Pride 
Romps Home Ahead Of Field 
On Christmas Eve 


Virginia breds began annexing vic- 
tories at Tropical Park the past week 
when Mrs. C. S. Bromley’s Pompey 
colt Roman Pride captured a six fur- 
long claiming race for two-year-old 
maidens on Friday, December 24. 

The bay gelding out of Flying 
Field held sensibly to a steady. pace 
throughout, to open up in the stretch 
and outdrive the favorite Sandusky, 
a close second. 

Later in the day, S. Levine’s Light, 
by Dunlin out of Super Ray, triumph- 
ed over nine other hopefuls for 11-16 
mile, a claiming race for 3-year-olds 
and up. 

The four-year-old chestnut mare 
made her first speed burst at the ini- 
tial turn, got into front position and 
remained throughout, though it was 
drive at the finish as Scudder kept 
gaining ground in the stretch. 

On Christmas Day, William Zieg- 
ler’s Polyata displayed her usual apti- 
tude and came in with an $800 purse 
as reward for her six furlong victory. 

The already familiar Burrland-bred 
Brady-trained, two-year-old chestnut 
filly by Polydor-Atys, got a clumsy 
start, but quickly regained her stride 
and rushed into contention in the 
first quarter, then drew ahead and 
finished handily with Flying Lance 
striving hard for second place. 

Mrs. W. Plunkett Stuart’s Rich 
Cream copped the six furlong claim- 
ing race for maiden two-year-olds on 
Monday, December 27, and paid a 
mutuel $6.50 ticket. 

By Milkman out of Two High, the 
bay filly showed little promise early 
in the race, but responded readily 
under pressure in the final quarter, 
broke through the leaders in the 
stretch and crossed the finish well 
ahead with Flying Ark the contender. 

A Dark Hero colt, Mrs. C. W. Per- 
shall’s Westy’s Hero, won easily over 
nine other two-year-olds in a one mile 
claiming race on Tuesday, December 
28. 

The bay gelding out of Westy’s 
Queen got off to a good start, moved 
into the lead rounding the first turn 
and held his position all the way with 
apparently small effort, while Kai- 
Min made a stout attempt to catch 
him. 

0 


SEWER SYSTEM NEARS 
FINISH IN MIDDLEBURG 


Pipe laying for the P. W. A. finane- 
ed sewer project of Middleburg was 
completed this week. The two dis- 
posal plants have not been completed 
but will be ready for operation short- 
ly after the first of the year, at which 
time property owners may connect to 
the sewer system. The work of ex- 
cavation and cleaning up has been 
slowed down materially by the long 
continued cold spell, which froze the 
earth to a depth of about 15 inches. 








Nedayr Is Favorite 
Of 1938 +3-Year-Olds 


Granson Of Colin Of Famous 
Domino Strain Heads List Of 
Leading 2-Year-Olds 


As December runs its course and 
the year unwinds, many a thought of 
the student of thoroughbred 
breeding in Virginia is concerned 
with which of the two-year-olds of 
to-day will be the outstanding three- 
year-olds of 1938. With such choices 
as Mrs. Plunkett Stewart’s Pasteur- 
ized and Milk Punch, William du 
Pont, Jr.’s Dauber, H. H. Cross’ Vir- 
ginia Boy, Mrs. Edward Friendly’s 
great little filly Jacola, the unde- 
niable seems to be Nedayr, from Wil- 
lis Sharpe Kilmer’s Court Manor. 

Nedayr is the grandson of Colin, 
the unbeaten champion of nearly 30 
years ago, who sported the colors of 
the late James R. Keene of Ken- 
tucky, and was himself a grandson 
of the immortal Domino, who was 
buried with the epitah that ‘She was 
the fleetest and gamest of American 
runners.”’ Because of Nedayr’s great 
heritage, many an enthusiast will 
have sentimental interests in the colt. 
He is black like his father Neddie, 
Colin, Commando and Domino, and 
so runs true to form as a member of 
the Domino tribe. 

A current guess too is whether 
Nedayr, bred and raised in Newmar- 
ket, Va., will be nominated for the 
Kentucky Derby this coming spring 
and May. There is little doubt that 
this great Virginia-bred will appear 
among the nominees when the clos- 
ing date comes in February. The 
leading Virginia breeder, Mr. Kil- 
mer, will not overlook the chance of 
the dusky son of Neddie. 


real 


This colt will have to go a long 
way to bring the renown and dupli- 
cate the success and victories of the 
great gelding Exterminator who 
signalled his merit first in the Ken- 
tucky Derby, a 60-1 shot. Extermi- 
nator is probably the most famous 
horse that Mr. Kilmer has ever own- 
ed. Exterminator packed heavy 
weights and won over tremendous 
distances in respectable times. 

As proud as the master of Court 
Manor Stud may be over his Exter- 
Continued on Page Five 
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FAIR KNIGHTESS RUNS 


DEAD HEAT FOR SECOND 

Virginia thoroughbred fans follow- 
ed with interest the activity of Fair 
Knightess, formerly owner by Hob- 
son McGehee of Audley Farm, Berry- 
ville on Christmas Day when she ran 
a dead heat for second in the Christ- 
mas Day Handicap, feature event at 
Santa Anita. 





The thoroughbred, recently pur- 
chased at a reported price of $30,000 
by C. S. Howard, was second with 
Indian Broom. The daughter of 
Bright Knight is being pointed to set 
the pace in the $100,000 Santa Anita 
Handicap in February for her stable- 
mate, Seabiscuit. 





HOUNDS SUPPLY 
FINE SPORT ON 
CHRISTMAS DAY 


Splendid Conditions Make Fox- 
hunting Perfect Throughout 
Week Before Christmas 


During the week before Christmas, 
with little in temperature, 
and no freezing nights, scenting con- 
ditions remained almost ideal. Great 
runs and real days were recorded in 
the hunting annals of the various 
hunts in the locality. All but Middle- 
burg and Piedmont rested for Christ- 
mas Day. 

The going has been ideal since the 
17th of December. Orange County, 
Warrenton, Old Dominion, and Blue 
Ridge Hounds have given followers 
all the enjoyment real hunters could 
have possibly wanted. Just for good 
measure, Middleburg fulfilled its 
listed fixture, at Wolver Hill, a 
change from the slated Belray Gate, 
and Piedmont called a by day at the 
Upperville Show grounds on Christ- 
mas Day. 


change 


The Middleburg fixture was chang- 
ed at the last minute due to the pre- 
hunt breakfast that the C. Oliver Ise- 
lins gave. <A small field of twenty- 
five followed M. F. H. Dan Sands and 
hounds through the Wolver Hill pad- 
docks in the first draw, and stayed 
with hounds after a fox was started 
in the next covert on the Belray Farm 
of Mrs. Raymond Belmont. Hounds 
held a an hour and seven 
minutes, during which interval sev- 
eral large sweeping circles were 
made through the Wiltshire place, up 
to the Tabb land and thence over to 
Benton. 


line for 


OT ae 

A second fox came in and took off 
the running of the first after about 
forty minutes. The fresh fox made a 
sharp right-handed turn, circling 
about, and hounds split on two lines 
when the point was approached again 
where the second had taken the run- 
ning. About a quarter of an hour 
was spent in slow trailing, then 
hounds were taken in. 

Among those enjoying the Christ- 
mas Day sport with Middleburg; (two 
rapid hours, ending about the time 
Piedmont was to meet) were Charles 
EK. Perkins, Jr., and Louis Duffey. 
They quickly bandaged up their 
horses, called for a Hoffman van, and 
in no time had joined Dr. A. C. Ran- 
dolph’s Piedmont field, which had not 
progressed far from the Upperville 
meeting place. In 
drawing various covers, through Dr. 
Randolph’s Grafton Farm, then 
H. Slater’s Rose 
Hill and West View place, and on to 
Paul Mellon’s Rokeby Farm, nothing 
was started. 


Show grounds 


across Mrs. George 


A fox was started on Thomas Glas- 
cock’s Lagg Place, and a run of about 
ten minutes ensued. 

A second fox was started later in 
the afternoon, the other side of the 
Hubert Phipps’ near Paul 
Llewellyn’s. This fox was straight- 

Continued on Page Five 
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Top French Chasers 
Gross $40,375 Here 


Grab Bag Horses Did Not Make 
Outstanding Performance In 
Year For 36 Owners 


About a year ago 36 sportsmen got 
together and subscribed $90,000 and 
commissioned an go to 
France and buy the best 36 steeple- 
there that could be bought 
for $2,500 apiece. Due to the differ- 
ence in the rate of exchange at the 


agent to 


chasers 


time considerable interest was arous- 
ed as to the grade and type of a horse 
that could be bought for such a fig- 
ure. 


Early last winter they arrived 
here, were vanned to Belmont Park, 
and the 36 subscribers romped out 
to be blind-folded and get their grab- 
bag horse. Into training they went, 
and various owners headed them for 
the Subscription Steeplechases that 
put on for them as 
well as other tests. These races un- 
doubtedly stimulated interest in 
steeplechasing throughout the coun- 
try and were good for racing, but 
had it for these special 
events, the imports would not have 
made much recognition in the jump- 
ing circuits. 


were specially 


not been 


have proved _ that 
them, can run and 
is interesting to note that 


they 
some of 


Though 
they, 
jump, it 
24 of the 36 have only accounted for 
$40,375 in purse money, and a gen- 
erous portion of this was contributed 
from the Subscription Fund. The 
French foreigners won 15 open races 
and placed in others, in addition to 
the seven Subscription races offered 
at Belmont, Saratoga, and Bowie. 


Of the $40,375, nine of the horses 
won $34,375, and the following won 
respectively: Cadeau II, the top win- 
ner, $10,850; Grain de Cafe, $4,480; 
Bartholdi, $4,850; Navarin $4,120; 
Barricude II, $3,200, Fils de 
Liral, $3,450. 


and 


In all the 132 jumping races these 
horses have started in they have won 
but 18, 18 and 
third times these 
French ‘chasers have gone to the post 
in flat and seven times have 
they been led into the winner’s pad- 


dock. 


were second times 


Thirty-six 


99 


races, 


A number of them are here in 
training in Virginia this winter await- 
ing the spring Carolina starts of the 
hunt racing again. Again of the 36, 
imported, four did not start at all, 
while eight of those who did, got no 
part of a purse. Of the remaining 
24, but 12 were winners, and there 
were plenty of chances for forced 
wins with subscription specials clos- 
ed to them. 


Cadeau II, owned by F. Ambrose 
Clark, of Westbury, L. I. is not only 


the best of the lot, but demonstrat- 


ed it recently when he decisively 
beat Raymond Guests’s big Swim- 
along by some 6 lengths down at 


Montpelier on the 18th of November. 


Cadeau was weighted six pounds 
more than his rival Swimalong and 
won just as creditably as he did when 
he beat the same horse at Laurel earl- 


ier in the fall. 





Man o Wars Headed 
At English National 


Mrs. Scott’s Battleship And War 
Vessel In Training For Famous 
Aintree Chase 


Over in England, word comes, that 
under the able hand and brilliant 
guidance of the celebrated trainer 
Reginald Hobbs, two sons of Man 
o’War are in prepping for the Aintree 
Grand National Steeplechase in 
March. Both, owned by Mrs. Marion 
du Pont Scott, of Montpelier, are ac- 
quitting their heritage well. 

It was almost a ‘‘nautical double 
in Mid-December for them, when 
Battleship and stable-mate War Ves- 
sel ran first in the Lonsdale Handi- 
cap Steeplechase of over three miles, 
and second in the Priory Chase of 
over two miles, respectively. War 
Vessel came within two lengths after 
a gallant challenge of making it two 
in the day at the same meeting for 
Bruce Hobbs rider and Reginald 
Hobbs, trainer. 

The scribes, the trainers, the crit- 
ics, all, like Battleship over in Eng- 
land. Down deep in the hearts of 
many of them they feel that the Na- 
tional would gain great prestige in 
having an American-bred triumph, 
especially a Man o’War horse—much 
as they love to keep the race at home 
—they’d applaud it unstintingly, it is 
said. 

The French have bred and sent a 
winner of this grueling test to Ain- 
tree, but never have we in America. 
Great and gallant horses have tried, 
but the knowing ‘‘uns’’ over there 
feel that little Battleship is as wor- 
thy a candidate to give the course a 
real effort 
there 
Barton. 

The Sporting Chronicle had to say 
about Battleship: ‘‘In winning the 
Lonsdale the 10-year-old son of Man 
o’War gave a splendid display, and 
although beyond the age at 





has been seen over 
the ‘‘States’’ since Billy 


as 
from 


he is 


which horses usually win, the Grand 
National, there is nothing decrepit 
about him’’. “To bear this out, it 
was on the flat that he won his race 
pulling out a burst of speed after 
jumping the last fence. It was at 
this crucial stage where one might 


have expected the younger Macaulay 
and Belted Hero to show superior- 
ity.” 

British ‘‘horse’’ column- 
“Mrs. Scott’s Battleship 
has earned himself a prominent place 
in the affections of the race going 
public in England. The handsome 
litte American horse won his sixth in 
18 outings, when he beat Belted Hero 
for the Lonsdale ’Chase. He is one 
of the few entire horses that run over 
fences nowadays. Stallions of Bat- 
tleship’s age are apt to be difficult 
to manage but the little chestnut, 
standing scarcely 15 hands, is a most 
gentlemanly individual.” 


Another 


ist writes: 


There are a few who feel that be- 
cause of his size, Aintree fences will 
break his heart. However, his will- 
ingness and ability to stay are all to 
his credit, and he is a tryer, they say. 

Like Man o’War, his famous dad- 
dy, like War Admiral too, a whip is 
never needed to get the best out of 
him. In fact, Hobbs has strictly for- 
bidden his son to ever draw the whip 
on Battleship, except to steer him, 





for fear of souring him. The whip 
was used recently to keep him from 
running wide on a turn as War Ad- 
miral was straightened out once this 
when he started to swerve 
wide in coming into the stretch. 

In the Lonsdale, both Macaulay 
and Belted Hero were the respective 
winners of the race the last and the 
year before; while there was a Na- 
tional winner running, finishing way 
back, in Kellsboro’ Jack. Battleship, 
a winner of the American Grand Na- 
tional was made the favorite on the 
strength of having run second to 
Antipas in the Newbury the week be- 
fore. Antipas carried 10 pounds 
more for this victory when he went 


season, 
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to the post in the Lonsdale. 


When Mask and Wig won the 
Marble Hill Hurdle on the 13th of 
December, the rider of John Hay 


Whitney’s ’chaser ‘‘kidded’’ the horse 
into a win, according to the Sporting 
Chronicle. Harry Wragg and other 
riders have admitted that they found 
the horse was almost impossible to 
get to the front in the stretch, as he 
pulls so hard that no one can hold 
him, and as soon as he does get in 
front stops immediately if he is chal- 
lenged. Rider Scratchley restrain- 
ed, induced the horse to do his best, 
a move, went on to win easily un- 
challenged before Mask and Wig 
realized his position. 
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The Perfect Horse Trailer 


STRONG 
The Lowest Priced Trailer On the Market 


Completely Equipped Including Hitch On Car, and All 
Light Connections. Built Like Iron To Last 


H. N. RITTER & CO. 
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Hunting 


Notes: - 








Middleburg 


Hounds met at Egypt’s Gate Mon- 


day December 27th. with a _ usual 
large field of enthusiastic followers. 
Dan Sands, Master, put hounds into 
adjoining covers, and a fox was start- 
ed, a gray, near Hottle’s in Lee Jack- 
son’s woods. Scenting conditions were 
poor, nothing much was done with 
the gray. 


It was thence into Fenton Farm, 
where a find was made, but it was 
only a cold trail for about a half an 
hour. A gray was then started, and 
hounds were switched to a red who 


was viewed; and gave some thirty 
minutes of good sport over nice 
country towards Purcellville. Un- 


fortunately a gray jumped up, and 
again the hounds switched but were 
put back on still another red. 


The old veteran Louis Leith said 
that foxes seemed to be running 
from every cover. Among those set- 
ting off from Egypt’s were the Arth- 
ur Whites, Miss Bettina Belmont and 
Ridgley White, C. E. Perkins and 
Mrs. Amory Perkins, Bobby Clark, 
Miss Nanny Fred who was one of the 
late stayers, enjoying all the run- 
ning; Crompton Smith, Mrs. Anne 
Leith Waddell, and Mrs. Robert 
Maddux. 


Dan Sands, Master of the Middle- 
burg pack took hounds out on Wed- 
nesday, a by-day, from Pot House, 
moving off at eleven o’clock. Among 
those with him were Mrs. Amory 
Perkins and son Charles E., Jr., and 
his guest from Harvard,. George 
Duff; Sammy Sands, the Jack Skin- 
ners, Henry Frost, H. D. Whitfield, 
Mrs. Louise Whitfield, Jim Skinner, 
the Arthur Whites with son Ridgley 
back on his pony of last year; Louis 
Duffey, Lewis Murdock, William 
Seipp and daughter Melita, who was 
riding Catalan Boy; Mrs. T. B. Davis 
and daughter Mrs. J. B. Balding; 
the T. B. Browns, Louis Leith and 
daughter Anne Leith Waddell, the 
Barry Halls and daughter Nancy, 
here-to-fore the Chronicle has called 
her Susan); Harry Worcester Smith 
and others. 


Hounds picked up a hot line over 
on the Hitt place, Homeland, where 
he circled, back across the Benton 
place, across Mr. Sands Dairy Farm, 
and then back to Hitt’s where he 
was started. He then ran to the 
Goodwins, where hounds lost. The 
fox might have turned back to his 
den, past Freddy Warburg’s new 
place. 


Arthur White on a young horse, 
hit a plank fence in front of the Hitt 
house, and did some _ spectacular 
antics. His head, struck the ground, 
he swung around under the horse’s 
neck and back into the saddle. 


Warrenton 


The Warrenton Hunt’s fixture 
card called for a North Wales Club 
meeting on Thursday, Dec. 238rd., 
and hounds moved off with M. F. H. 
Amory S. Carhart shortly after 
eleven. The Club meet is always one 
of the most popular ones of the Dec- 
ember fixtures and many turned out, 
including a number of the younger 
followers home from school. 

Hounds first drew through the 
coverts around North Wales for 
about a half hour until a fox was 
started on the Scott Lake place.A 
run followed wherein the fox circled 
around back of the Alan Days’s and 
adjoining property near North Wales 
for about a half hour. A second fox 
was started which ran through prac- 
tically the same country for another 
half hour, giving Warrenton’s follow- 
ers a grand day’s sport. 

Among those hunting with Mr. 
Carhart; Thursday were Mrs.Car- 
hart, the William Emorys’ with son 
William Jr., and daughter Miss Joan; 
William E. Doeller, Mrs. James 
Hamilton and daughter Miss Pickens, 
Miss Betsy Keith, Miss Jane Wilbur, 
the Edward Friendlys, Miss Lucie 
Duer, Miss Mildred Gaines, Mrs. 
George Cutting, Frances T. Greene, 
Miss Anne Stone, Baldwin Spilman, 
Jr., Mrs. Clark T. Baldwin, and Clark 
T. Baldwin Jr., Edward Barker, J. 
North Fletcher, the Misses Virginia 
and Wynnie Brown; Richard Wall- 
ach, Melville Bearnes, Jr., Murray 
Black and Joe Macy, and Andrew 
Bartenstein. 


Out on Monday again Dec. 27, this 
time way down in the lower country, 
at Kellis’ Corners, hounds were tak- 
en in to adjointing covert shortly 
after one o’clock. A fox was started 
almost immediately, and during in- 
termittent bursts, runs were enjoyed 
which finally carried the field down 
towards Waterloo. 


Among those vanning to _ Kellis’ 
Corners for the sport were the E. 
Kenneth Jenkins, Capt. R. J. Kirk- 
patrick, Mrs. George Cutting, the 
Alexander Hagners, the Robert Win- 
mills, Mrs. John Hinckley, William 
Streett, Harry Pool and Miss Sallie 
Spilman, Mrs. Clark T. Baldwin, 
Baldwin Spilman, Jr. 

On Wednesday, Dec. 29, Hounds 
met at Lake’s Corner. With William 
B. Streett acting M. F. H. in the ab- 
sence of Mr. Carhart who isin New 
York, hounds drew through various 
coverts in the adjoining area for 
some two hours. A fox was finally 
started and a run of forty minutes 
ensued, which was acknowledged by 
many to be one of the best and fast- 
est runs this season. 





Orange County 


Hounds met at Mr. Phipps’ Brick 
House on Monday, Dec. 27 and were 
cast in the field below the barn. Here 
a fox was started almost immeliately, 
making a straight away run across 
Miss Olive Smith’s farm to the sand 
and clay road which he then crossed 
and continued into Mrs. Plunkett 
Stewart’s place where he went to 
earth. Though comparatively short, 
this run provided excellent sport as 
hounds were running so fast that the 
field was obliged to take fences as 
they came, and they were some of 
the biggest in Orange Sounty. 





After accounting in earth hounds 





went on with Huntsman Burgess to 
draw coverts on the old Harrington 
property. Another fox was started 
soon afterwards in Blue Bird, taking 
hounds back through Mrs. Stewart’s 
farm, thence across Byrnely and Mrs. 
James Foster’s and on to Mr. Fur- 
cron’s where hounds again denned. 
Because of the snowfall 
night, which considerably softened 
the going, Tuesday’s meet at Mr. 
Nicoll’s was cancelled and hounds 
were taken out on Mr. Skinker’s 
mountain. Several foxes were start- 
ed, each of which provided a_ fairly 
good run across the familiar mount- 
ainous country. One, however, carri- 
ed hunds down from the mountain 
across the Lewis farm and went in on 
the adjoining Strother place. 
Hunting with M. F. H. Fletcher 
Harper this week were Mr. and Mrs. 
Jock Whitney, their guest Bruce 
Cabot, Mr. and Mrs. William Langley, 
the Bobby Youngs, the James Van 
Allens, the Delancy Nicolls, Bill Eas- 
ton, Mrs. John Rawlings, and others. 


Piedmont 


Hounds have been taken out al- 
most every day this week except on 
Monday, by Dr. A. C. Randolph, M. 
F. H. On Tuesday, the meet was at 
Welborne, and following the light 
snow during the night and the bright 
sun during the day, conditions and 
footing were almost letter perfect. 

Before hounds had scarcely moved 
through the first big cover on Wel- 
borne bottom, two foxes were start- 
ed. For a good brisk thirty minutes, 
hounds and followers went up 
through the Slaters’, on to the 
Fletchers’, and turned to come down 
the bottom on the other side, after 
having gone west beyond a line from 
the Upperville Show grounds. After 
denning the fox back in the vicinity 
of Welborne, having crossed the Met- 
calfs’ farm at a great pace, some time 
was spent in starting another fox. He 
was quickly put to earth, and in that 
hounds were meeting for a by-day on 
Wednesday, Dr. Randolph called it a 
day, about three o’clock. 

Mrs. J. B. “Barney” Balding was 
out, and among others were Barry 
Hall, Bruce Cabot, Harvey Shaffer, 
Mrs. George Garrett, the Langleys 
and Bobby Young. 

On Wednesday, hounds were taken 


Monday 














sires in America. 
standing stake winner. 
ner in England. 


pounds in 1:12 flat. 


and ability. 


F. Amos 


Shawnee Manor 











into the cover east of the sand-clay 
near Unison, the meeting place. Some 
forty followers were with Dr. Ran- 
dolph, including many of the above 
who were with him the day before. 
Others were the William Phillips who 
were also hunting on Tuesday, Mrs. 
Diana Guest Sevastopoulo, Mrs. Rob- 
ert Young, Mrs. Beverley Mason, Jr., 
Mrs. Louise Whitfield, who had finish- 
ed a run with Middleburg, and whose 
horse was still steaming; Dr. Cary 
Langhorne, Charles Cushman, and 
Herman Piggott. 

Again as has been the habit for 
hounds in the past month, they found 
bang off the reel, the first cover in 
this instance, and ran left handed 
through the big “the back 
forest’, and went all the way to the 
Piedmont Kennels and back again 
near Unison, for some 45 minutes of 
real galloping, over a lot of natural 
country and fencing. Near Unison 
again another fox was started which 
was given chase for some 30 minutes, 
hounds running without a check, and 
recording one of the greatest days 
this season with Piedmont. The first 
fox was accounted for in his own 
earth, from whence he was started; 
the second lost hounds, when cattle 
crossed scent out. 

Continued on Page 4 
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Federated Stores 
Reliable Store 


J. Nachman, Prop. 


Middleburg, Va. 











CLAPTRAP 


SHAWNEE MANOR STALLION 


Season of 1938 


“CLAPTRAP” Bay horse foaled 1923—by FAIR- 
PLAY sire of MAN O’ WAR and. one of the greatest 
Not only a great sire but an out- 
Too much can not be said for 
FAIRPLAY’S accomplishments. 


CLAPTRAP is out of an imported mare named 
*CATALPA, daughter of TRACERY a great stake win- 
CATALPA is not only the dam of 
CLAPTRAP, a winner himself, but is the dam of THE 
PELICAN—CATALAN and others. 


CLAPTRAP was a winner at two, three, five and six. 
At three he beat Crusader at six furlongs, carrying 120 
He has produced a number of 
winners including Bungalow — Golden Tip — Sisko 
— Polle — Maisonette — Clapping Jane — Claque — 
Peppery — Clap In and others. 


His foals have been outstanding in conformation 
Each year they are gaining prominence 
and their sire is sharing the glory with them. In many 
instances CLAPTRAP has produced a foal where other 
sires have failed, and today he stands a picture of 
health with all necessary qualifications for the finest 
breeding. He is over sixteen hands—he is beautifully 
developed and is the type not only to produce track 
winners, but show winners. 


PRIVATE CONTRACT 


Shryock 


Winchester, Va. 
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VIRGINIA HORSE SHOW 
DATES GRANTED JAN. 10 


According to Adrian Van Sinder- 
en’s Horse Show, a feature of the 
annual meeting of the American 
Horse Show Association, January 10 
at the Waldorf-Astoria Hotel in New 
York, will be the setting of dates 
for member shows in 1938. This of 
course will be of great import, for 
outstanding weeks of the year in 
Virginia actuate about the setting of 
dates for the Warrenton, Upperville, 
Orange, Keswick, Farmington, Mid- 
dleburg, Leesburg, and Inter-Ameri- 
can Shows. . 

Delegates from these places pre- 
sent their requests for dates to the 
which are granted, ex- 
when 
officers meet and effect a_ settle- 
ment. On the program for Jan. 10., 
at which time 


Association, 
cept in the case of conflicts, 


is a general meeting, 
new directors and officers will be 
elected. This meeting is attended 
only by certified delegates of Class 
A members; shows whose 
yearly dues amount to not more 
than $25, are allowed two delegates, 
those paying between $25, and $100, 
are allowed three and over $100, 
there may be five. The delegates 


those 








Horse Directory 


FOR SALE—Grey Gelding, 16-i, 
third season hunting, five year old, 
half-bred by Oceanic, ideal man’s 
hunter, lots of bottom, won Warren- 
ton Point to Point Heavyweight Cup, 
splendid opportunity, apply care of 
this column, Middleburg Chronicle. 








FOR SALE—Two work horses, reg- 
istered Clydesdales, true workers, 
well matched, weighing about 1600- 
1800 pounds apiece, priced right, and 
to sell immediately. Apply DUNNOT- 
TAR FARM, Warrenton, Va., Phone 
39-3-3 

















The Middleburg 
Pharmacy 


M. J. Baptist, Prop. 


Agent for 


elect the directors, and the directors 
in turn elect the officers. Warrenton 
has three delegates, in J. North Flet- 
cher, Harold E. Smith and Frank 


Gaskins. 
In connection with the annual 
meeting, the fourth annual Official 


Horse Show Record and Year Book 
of the American Horse Show Associ- 
ation, is being compiled and prepar- 
ed, and is scheduled to be issued in 
January. In July a ruling was adopt- 
ed whereby judges who had officiat- 
ed at 10 or more shows are rated as 
seniors, while those serving less are 
juniors. Since that time 243 men 
and women have been licensed as 
judges by the A. H. S. A., both Sen- 
iors and Juniors. The new book will 
cost $4.00. 
qxnuntonmmnemant 0 
NED REIGH TO STAND 


AT ROCKY RIDGE FARM 





handsome son of 
Neddie, was leased to Mrs. E. C. 
Buck and her two sons, owners of 
Rocky Ridge Farm Maryland, by 
Willis Sharpe Kilmer, owner, for 
two years with option to renew. Ac- 
cording to Humphrey S. Finney, of 
the Maryland Horse, the young 
stallion will stand at Rocky Ridge 
Farm for the entire breeding season 
of 1938. 

A winner of the Junior Champion 
over The Fighter and Pullman, 
Ned Reigh was an early favorite for 
the Kentucky Derby in 1936. While 
being transported to Louisville from 
New York, the Kilmer color-bearer 
developed shipping fever and had to 
eve of the 


Ned Reigh, 


be with drawn on the 
classic. 

According to Mr. Finney, on news 
of Ned Reigh’s retirement, a_ well 
known California breeder endeavor- 
ed to obtain him, but the Bucks 
closed a deal first. 


0 
To 
Harry Worcester Smith, 
Lordvale, Worcester 





Seated at Lordvale but never 
alone, 

You commune with the great of 
of the past, 

Great names which count at the 
last; 

Sportsmen intrepid and heroes of 
note, 

Men who have sought and tried, 

Who have ridden the stake for 
sport’s dear sake, 

Who have LIVED their 
died. 

I envy you Harry, I do indeed, 

For a hero’s peace and content, 

So this five cent card, brings my 


life and 














PLAYFUL CALF PLAYS TOO 
ROUGH; INJURES WOMAN 


Sometimes animal pets play too 
rough. It was so with a year-old 
heifer and Mrs. John Alexander, who 
resides with her husband on the Hob- 
son McGehee farm, about three miles 
east of Berryville. 

Mrs. Alexander Tuesday afternoon 
went out to the straw rick to gather 
eggs. She gathered ten. and on her 
way back to the house the heifer calf 
made a break for her. Thinking the 
calf wanted to play, as was her cus- 
ton on several occasions, she merely 
attempted to stop the heifer by hold- 
ing out her arm. 

Had she used a battering ram she 
would have been no more successful. 
The calf caught her about midriff, 
tossed her high in the air and about 
ten feet away. The eggs she carried 
in her arms went flying helter-skel- 
ter, and of the ten only one broke. 

The result was that Mrs. Alexand- 
er found it necessary to take a trip 
to the doctor, who took five stitches 
to close a cut above her eye. 

a Se | ee 
Subscribe to The Chronicle 


The Hunt Country’s 
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DRY CLEANERS 








Middleburg 
HOLLYWOOD 
Theatre 


Two Shows—7:15 and 9 P. M. 


FRIDAY-SATURDAY 
December 31 - January 1 
LOVE UNDER FIRE 
with 
Loretta Young and 
Don Ameche 








MONDAY-TUESDAY 
January 3 - 4 
Jeanette MacDonald and 
Allen Jones 


in 
THE FIREFLY 





WEDNESDAY-THURSDAY 
January 5 - 6 
“DOUBLE WEDDING” 


with 
William Powell and 
Myrna Loy 
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recover spur. 


LOST! 
ONE SPUR 


Generous Reward 


Will be given to anyone returning blunt-hunting spur, 
lost in Orange County, Thursday, December 22. For 


sentimental reasons, owner is particularly anxious to 





APPLY IMMEDIATELY TO: 
MIDDLEBURG CHRONICLE 




















New Year’s 


FOR THE HORSE 
FOR THE RIDER 
IMPORTED SADDLERY 
TACK - BLANKETS - BOOTS 


RACING AND HUNTING 
EQUIPMENT 
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Middleburg, Va. 
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Greetings ~ 


The Middleburg Saddlery 
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Metal Box 
For Above 
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TOWN CRIER 


Continued from Page One 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Gartrell, return- 
ing to Washington Monday. 

Mr. and Mrs. George E. Pelton 
spent the holiday week-end with Mr. 
Pelton’s mother in Washington. 

The Methodist Church School pre- 
sented an interesting Christmas pro- 
gram in the Church Sunday evening 
which was under the supervision of 
Mrs. J. R. Hendricks. 

Members of Emmanuel Episcopal 
Church were called together early 
Christmas morning by the rector, 
Rev. D. C. Mayers, for an hour of 
worship. 

The Baptist Church School observ- 
ed the Christmas time Tuesday even- 
ing when an excellent seasonal pro- 
gram was given, under direction of 
Mrs. R. L. Elgin. 

Dr. and Mrs. M. J. Cavanaugh and 
children of Arlington spent the week- 
end with Dr. and Mrs. W. H. Brad- 
field. 





MIDDLEBURG & PIEDMONT 


Continued from Page One 


ened out for about forty minutes, 
down through John Butler’s, and on 
through Mrs. John B. Anderson’s, 
and Mrs. George Garrett’s. Much of 
the run was through Orange County 
territory, and a loss was finally en- 
countered on the Garrett place, when 
the fox went through cattle. 

For those staying with hounds it 
was as ‘“‘fast as you could ride’’, and 
all the jumping at pace that you 
wanted. 

Among those out with Piedmont 
were: Mrs. John Hay Whitney, Paul 
Mellon, Harvey Shaffer, Raymond 
Guest, Bruce Cabot, and others. 

Among those out with Middleburg 
were Louis Leith and daughter, Mrs. 
Louise Whitefield, Crompton Smith, 
Mrs. Amory Perkins, Leo Veitch, 
Mrs. Holger Bidstrup, Dr. Walter 
Fred and daughter and others. 
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NEDAYR IS PROSPECT 


Continued from Page One 





minator and those days gone bye, 
(for he is pensioned there now), it is 
with sires and mares that he has been 
gaining greater recognition each 
year. Mr. Kilmer has the world’s 
leading money winner, Sun Beau 
standing at Court Manor. This sire 
has yet to get a youngster of his 
calibre, but plans have been made to 
bring more and better mares to him 
this year than ever, so there is still 
plenty of “future” in store for him. 

Then there is Neddie, there too, 
who has almost outbred himself in 
Nedayr—(out of an English mare by 
an American sire). 

But going back to “the outstand- 
ing two-year-old as a three-year-old”’, 
Charles Hatton, of the Morning Tele- 
graph puts Nedayr second only to 
William Woodward’s Fighting Fox 
among the three-year-olds of ’38, and 
second only to him in the futurity 
book for the Derby. Mr. Hatton 
states that Nedayr gets his ranking 
“‘despite the fact that the bulk of his 
reputation rests upon his endeavors 
within the space of a single Autumn 
week, at Pimlico, when he won the 
Walden and Pimlico Futurity, two of 
the best tests of stamina American 
juvenile racing holds’’. In fact, oth- 
ers have said, ‘“‘he is the best proven 
router among the 2-year-olds of the 
waning year.” 

Mr. Kilmer has not as yet made an 
announcement in regard to Ned- 


ayr’s spring racing, but this colt is 





bound to see activity, and will un- 
doubtedly step right along and whip 
the best in the three-year-old spec- 
ials. 





Columbia 
Venitian Blinds 


CUSTOM BUILT 


SPECIAL COLORS 


GROVE’S 
HOUSEFURNISHING’S 
Winchester, Va. 





TRADE-INS ACCEPTED 
Capital 
Camera Exchange 


1003 Penn. Ave., N. W. 
* Washington, D. C. 
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RADIO SERVICE 
The only complete shop in 
Northern Virginia 


ofoofecfooger 
THE RADIO SHOP 
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Warrenton, Va. Phone 242 
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Antique Directory 


W. H. KIBLER 
ANTIQUES REPAIRED 
Middleburg, Virginia 














Why Not Give An Antique 
FOR CHRISTMAS? 


WE HAVE IT! 
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Mrs. C. E. Koontz 


216 West Pall Mall St., 
Winchester, Virginia 


Telephone 427-W 
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Antiques 


FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON 
WE ARE MAKING SPECIAL 
REDUCTION 
A GIFT -FROM THIS SHOP 
COMMANDS RESPECT FOR 
THE GOOD TASTE AND JUDG- 
MENT OF THE GIVER, AND 
PLACES HIGH VALUE ON 
YOUR APPRECIATION OF 
FINE THINGS AS THE RE- 

CIPIENT. 
Let the buyer be pleased is 
the motto of this interesting 


shop 
The 


Golden Horse Shoe 
Upperville, Va. 
12222. 
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A Happy New Year 
Frost’s Oyster Bar 


THE HUNT COUNTRY’S BEST, FRESH OYSTERS 
RECEIVED DAILY 
TOM FROST’S CORNER 


WARRENTON, VIRGINIA 


{A 


AND OUR CONTINUED RESOLUTION: 


YOUR SPECIALTY IS OUR SPECIALTY 


New Warrenton Restaurant 


Warrenton, Virginia 








Fe LostecloclecteclectoctectectectectecPoctecteclectectectecfectecteclec%e fects clacleclec¥ec¥acBec¥ec¥eclnc¥ecBocBac¥a stat. 8. .%..%. 2.9 9 2 9 
fa ae ai ik ie i a ai i ha a al i eh ei a ik ik Wh a ah ahs he a eh ei i a i i ik iss 
EE RE RIE ERC ee 5 © AERA D emia CREAN te SORE LE SDE 


p puceseseseLec ee cececeracaraiacesele.ececacelealerelereraleceseleleieraiecelaieieieraiaiarataiareraca te? a 



























0 aioe aceia iu cuuaualocareiuinzececeiainlereretetelnreretaracetatetereterstererererereretetetetetetetateeter eter et a 





















For Your Especial Attention 
THIS BEAUTIFUL CORNER CUPBOARD 
GENUINE CHIPPENDALE CHAIR (circa 1760) 
AUTHENTIC DOVE COOP WINDSOR (by Wm. Jones) 


Each Piece To Be Sold Very Reasonably 
THE PERFECT CHRISTMAS GIFT—ANTIQUES 


BOYD G. HEADLEY 


Winchester 









Virginia 
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Editorials 


NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 








“There is no new thing under the sun’”’ were words written two thousand 
years ago. They have a comforting sound as 1937 draws to a close and 
ushers in a new year. At least what has come before, will come again, for 
men have solved similar problems in other ages and they will do so in 1938. 


There have been wars and there will be other wars. There have been so- 
cial revolutions, there have been dictators, there have been democracies. 
Mankind is a restless creature, striving constantly for what he does not 
know for it is not his nature to be content. But rarely have there been so 
many people wondering where the year 1938 will bring us. Perhaps in no 
other way can we measure the change of the last few years than in the new 
generation stepping forth. The father who has provided so carefully for his 
child sees all his savings swept away by one stroke of a pen. The business 
that was built up generation by generation now may be changed almost over- 
night. All that idealism that swept so much of the Western World after the 
war, which was to end war, has gone. The peace did not bring peace nor did 
the years of 1929 bring everlasting prosperity. 


The youth of 15 years ago is the same youth as today, but this youth is a 
quieter, more responsible person. He too, has been affected, if ever so little 
by the threat to all that his parents had builded so strongly. No longer is 
there assurance that to follow in Dad’s footsteps is the safest and best course 
to pursue. All is strange and all is new for the generation of youth moving 
forward to take their places in this world of which 1938 seems to be but the 
threshold. And as a result, youth is quieter. Youth is more somber. Youth 
is asking questions. They can no longer find answers for everything from 
their elders. For the answer everywhere is always the same. No one knows 
where the world is headed. It is the same world of which there is nothing 
ever new under the sun, but there are strange new means by which the old- 
er methods move that has confused the world. Youth of today who face the 
year of 1938 with their parents, are not the flaming youth of fifteen years 
ago. They are no longer represented by hip flask, raccoon coat, short skirt- 
ed flappers with ambitions for liberty and freedom that transcends all else. 


Liberty is not what the youth of 1938 want. They stand shoulder to 
shoulder with those same elders who were scoffed at for being slow but 
twenty years ago and on the lips of each is the word security. A disillus- 
ioned world that fought and bled to end wars is now faced again with war. 
A world that struggled from depressions grip and mortgaged its very soul to 
save itself is facing the realization that there can be other depressions. 
Where are the jobs of yesterday. They have gone with the captains of in- 
dustry. In 1938 serious groups of men and women meet in every nation 
and in every clime and ask the question where will we be in another year? 
What should we do and where are we going? It is with these thoughts in 
mind that the world opens another year. It is a year of hope for security. 
It is a year of determination to solve problems that are never new. It isa 
year in which men can say what has been done before can be done again. It 
is a year in which men can say, we will live and strive together for the com- 
mon good. : 





THE MEANS AND THE END IN HISTORY 





An interesting conjecture always lies upon the term history will implant 
upon the age in which we are now living. The world has always moved in 
cycles and each cycle has brought out one certain characteristic that histor- 
ians have grasped to weave reasons for the entire social and physical behav- 
ior of the period. 

Turning back through history the cycles stand out in a constant series of 
repititions caused by force. The ancient democracies of Greece which were 
evolved by the philosophers to best achieve the ideal state at length degener- 
ated into rules of force by self styled dictators who controlled the mobs by 
exhorbitant promises. In the Middle Ages of European civilization the de- 
centralization possible through the leadership provided by Guilds, Towns 
and powerful families who continually checked the force of the king, gradu- 
ally gave way to the dictatorial power of one man rule by force. 


As the rule of force that was exemplified by the divine right of kings 


Up Goose Creek... with Dulany Randolph 























Do you ken John Peel when you dine at eight 
The rolls are cold and he’s two hours late? 
You think how you've waited and cussed ’till you're blue 


But mean old “John” won't wait for you. 





AEROTEK ASN LS RRA: SASS A RE TEI T EE EM! SECRETE EGRET ES 
gradually broke down from the impact of the industrial age upon the old 
monarchic system, the dawn of democracy broke upon the world. The kings 
had outlived their usefulness. They had become despots, not rulers, whose 
motto had been force, not justice, whose excuse for tyranny was that the 
end justified the means for the king could do no wrong. 


Once again the cycle seems to be rising from the decentralization of de- 
mocracy to a new age of force where any means is excusable provided the 
end can be achieved. In Russia today, the communistic system which was 
to make all men equal and was to provide the great experiment of all time 
in social justice, was made possible by a rule of force under which the indi- 
vidual has not even the right of a free trial. Citizens are thrown into jail, 
they mysteriously disappear or are summarily taken out and shot. The 
great Russian experiment seems to be only a violent form of Fascism. Ger- 
many and Italy are not far behind with a rule of force under which the peo- 
ple have very little to say and their lives are regulated within the most se- 
vere bounds. An ancient political dogma states that political regimes al- 
ways keep themselves in power only by the same means in which they get 
there. Bearing out this principle, Fascism and Communism in the world to- 
day, all originated in force and are being maintained by the same method. 


They are both systems which continue upon the theory that the end justi- 
fies the means. It is no new theory. It smacks of the last stages of all the 
great cycles in history. The United States has not been free from its in- 
fluence. It is this disregard for established principles of government, it is 
this oblivion to the means, that is responsible for so much of the unrest and 
uneasiness in this country today. Just as soon as Governments overlook the 
methods which they employ in their haste to achieve immediate ends, then 
they cease to be Governments by rule and are merely oligarchies dependent 
on the whims of individuals who are irresponsible to the people. It is this 
tendency which people in the United States must fight today, if this Govern- 





ment is to remain one of rule and not one of force. 
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Who Remembers? 


By W. Gartrell 
In an interview graciously granted 
recently. Mr. Harry Worcester 
Smith, America’s A-1 horseman and 
huntsman par excellence, told of his 


-coming to the Piedmont hunt country 


in 1898, the guest of Richard Dulany 
at No. 6. 

At that time there were no orga- 
nized hunt clubs in Northern Virgin- 
ia, but a number of crys of hounds 
in this and The Plains sections af- 
forded fox-hunting at its best in that 
day. The Skinners at Deed of Hunt- 
ley (a grant from the Fairfax hold- 
ings) and the Blackwells near War- 
renton kept hounds, the pack of Col. 
Dick Dulany at Welbourne was the 
nucleus for the present Piedmont 
‘pack. 

In the spring of 1905, Col. Dulany 
resigned as M. F. H. of the Piedmont 
hunt and Mr. Harry Worcester Smith 
‘succeeded him, this post going for the 
first time from the Clan Dulany. Rid- 
ing with Dick, ‘Our Hunter’’, Rozier 
and Col. Dulany, Mr. Smith rode and 
drove over the country hunted by the 
Dulany pack from the Blue Ridge 
mountains on the west to the Marble 
Quarry and on the south to The 
Plains. The new M. F. H. had a 
hunting map drawn up and signed by 
these gentlemen and filed with the 
National Steeplechase and Hunt As- 
sociation, the first of its kind ever 
made in America. 

Some years prior to 1905, Mr. 
Smith had written his friends in the 
North about the wonderful Piedmont 
hunting country so, when the famous 
match between Mr. Smith’s Ameri- 
can hounds and the English pack of 
A. Henry Higginson of Boston was to 
be run, the managing committee de- 
cided that it should be run in the 
Piedmont hunt country. 

Mr. Smith had hunted in the Gene- 
see Valley near Buffalo with John R. 
Townsend for a number of years. Mr. 
Townsend was selected by the late 
E. H. Harriman to take charge of his 
fox-hunting interests and they found- 
ed the Orange County Hunt at Gosh- 
en, New York, a drag hunt. 

Reading Mr. Smith’s articles in 
Rider & Driver about the Piedmont 
country, Mr. Townsend journeyed to 
Warrenton, met the late James K. 
Maddux, hunted there for a season, 
brought down his English hounds 
and ‘‘with envious eyes immediately 
saw that the broad pastures in the 
Piedmont domain were perfect for 
fox-hunting.”’ 

Here Mr. Smith launched into di- 
rect narrative and we quote: 

“In 1903 the Townsend and Har- 
Timan forces had advanced as far as 
The Plains and during the fox hound 
match, still further encroached upon 
Piedmont country by hunting near 
Whitewood, the present home of Mrs. 
Plunkett Stewart. 

“TI advised the National Steeple- 
chase and Hunt Association of this 
encroachment and, possibly on ac- 
count of the fact that S. S. Howland, 
President of the National Steeple- 
chase and Hunt Association was a 
brother-in-law of August Belmont 
(Chairman of the Jockey Club), H. 
G. Crickmore, secretary of the Na- 
tional Steeplechase and Hunt Assoc- 
iation, wired me that the Association 
had decided to take no cognizance of 
hunting countries. Later it became 
known that August Belmont, II, had 
affiliated himself with Mr. Harriman 
and the Orange County Hunt. 

“When the National Steeplechase 
& Hunt Association ruled as above, 
Mr. Townsend saw his opportunity 
and at once leased large tracts of 
land about Middleburg, including 
that belonging to the late Sam Fred, 





and so, as to veil his unsportsman- 
like efforts, he formed a Middleburg 
Hunt in 1905 or 1906 with Percy 
Evans from Warrenton under pay of 
Orange County Hunt, as Master and 
a few of Middleburg fox hunters join- 
ed the hunt. 

“Col. Dulany stood firmly behind 
Mr. Smith in his endeavor to hold 
Piedmont country together, but dol- 
lars talk and farmers and land own- 
ers who could get cash for hunting 
privileges, accepted it. 

“Determining that there should be 
an Authority Board to pass on hunt- 
ing country in America, I wrote to 
England, secured a copy of the con- 
stitution of Masters’ of Fox Hounds 
of Great Britain, sent out a call and 
founded the Masters’ of Fox Hounds 
Association of America at the Wal- 
dorf Astoria in New York in 1907 
and for many years actively promot- 
ed the interests of the Association. 

“Arranging to have it accepted by 
Bailey’s Hunting Directory, maps 
were secured of as much as possible 
of the hunting country and duly filed. 

“Mr. Thomas Hitchcock, ex-Master 
of the Meadowbrook Hunt, Mr. W. 
Austin Wadsworth, Master of the 
Genesee Valley Hunt and Mr. Henry 
G. Vaughan, Master of the Norfolk 
Hunt in Massachusetts attended the 
first meeting at the Waldorf Astoria. 
Mr. Wadsworth was made president 
and Mr. Vaughan secretary, a posi- 
tion which he has ably upheld until 
two years ago when he accepted the 
presidency. 

“What the Jockey Club is to rac- 
ing, the Masters of Fox Hounds As- 
sociation is to hunting. 


“Mr. Harriman generously and al- 
most entirely from his own pocket 
built the good road from The Plains, 
by Halfway, to Middleburg in 1907, 
the first good road outside the old 
stone pike. The Orange County Hunt 
also erected the abortion of a club 
house, marching on rail road track, 
and lumber and coal yards at The 
Plains and through some one’s POCK- 
ET INTEREST, the kennels were lo- 
cated three miles south of The Plains 
on the Warrenton pike which today 
entails six miles a day for almost 
every meet to which the Orange 
County hounds gather. 

“For some reason the Orange 
County Hunt allowed their interest 
in Middleburg to lapse for a number 
of seasons. Louis Leith and a num- 
ber of others kept the country to- 
gether, later he was joined by Dan’l 
Sands and now that portion of Pied- 
mont taken from Middleburg forms 
the country so dear to the hearts of 
the village and students at Foxcroft. 

“In relinquishing Middleburg Hunt, 
Orange County were clever enough 
to withhold all country south of Rt. 
50 from Aldie west to the 5-Point 
road. All land west of this lane is 
Piedmont country. 

“Although forced by unsportsman- 
like methods to give up a consider- 
able extent of its hunting country, 
the Piedmont still retains a vast 
acreage of great pastures, broad 
fields, which, when once viewed by a 
lover of the fox chase, thrill him 
with the hope of a gallop over them. 

“Fortunately, the property is in the 
hands of the strongest owners, such 
as the Slaters, Glascocks, Fletchers 
and Dulaneys and its landscape is not 
marred by residences of the Long Is- 
land type as in especially the Orange 
County country.” 

Mr. Smith frankly states that he 
believes it was no doubt for the best 
that the Piedmont domain should be 
separated and now the three clubs 
adjoining Middleburg are vying with 
each other to give good sport and the 
hunting man is assured of five or six 
days of sport a week, the same as at 
Melton Mowbray. 
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THE FAUQUIER 
NATIONAL BANK : 
Capital, Surplus and : 
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THE PEOPLES 
NATIONAL BANK 


“The Bank of Personal Service” 





Undivided Profits 
$375,000.00 
Warrenton, Va. 
Telephones 83 and 84 
Branch at The Plains ; 


Telephone 116 


Telephone Plains 83 Warrenton, Virginia 
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LOUDOUN NATIONAL BANK 


1870 1937 


Leesburg Virginia 











MARSHALL NATIONAL BANK & TRUST COMPANY 
Marshall, Virginia 
Member American Bankers Association 
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MIDDLEBURG NATIONAL BANK 


MIDDLEBURG, VIRGINIA 


Member of the Federal Reserve System 
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People’s National Bank 


Resources Over Two and Three-Quarter Millions 
LEESBURG VIRGINIA 
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Do Away With 


Inconvenience! 
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Have you considered what would happen to your oil burner or 
your refrigerator should there be an electric power failure? 


BE PREPARED FOR EVERY EMERGENCY 


Equip your home with a Fairbanks-Morse Emergency Generator 
plant. It will supply you with electricity when the regular 
current fails. 


For Further Information and Prices See 


GEO. B. THOMAS 


Berryville --- Virginia _& 
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KATTY 


Holy Cat! I am in a feline mood 
and I wish I did not have to 
spare anyone in my path but gosh, I 


to-day, 


do not dare put my claws out much, 
for these people cannot stand to be 
even these women 
faces,—think of 


laughed at, not 


who enamel their 
that! 

I am so glad I came back for the 
Van Alen-Young was too 


utterly divine; the music perfect, and 


party; it 


I have never seen more lovely gowns. 
When I reached home Monday morn- 
ing I was told at once about Carol 
White’s evening “at 
home’”’. It have been too per- 
fect. 

Also that 
friends sent her the most ‘‘scrumpt- 
ious’’ plates (beautes) and that it is 


Christmas 
must 
Carol’s 


heard one of 


easy to recognize some of us (hunt- 
ers) on them; that Jock Whitney was 
superb in his pink coat; we do wish 
that he could stay in Virginia more 
than he does; but he is too terribly 
busy. 

If some of Silvie Hazard’s friends 
would only tell her how to dress be- 
fore she goes to Middleburg to do her 
chores, Gosh those pants she wears 
(much too short), and her hair on 
curl papers! If some of these women 
could see themselves from the rear 
they would leave those pants off: too 
(I mean hanging at home). 

I have since I 


done no hunting 


one of these famous 
hunted 


was away 


came back; 
horsewomen 


whilst I 


my mare 
the 


back is still suffering from it. 


once 
and mare’s 

Santa Claus brought Sammy Sands 
a new Three 
Every one is thrilled because he has 
wearing the one for so 
long that I felt desperately sorry for 
him. 


Sweater. cheers!! 


been same 


Many are going south soon, some 
to shoot for pleasure; sqme just be- 
oth- 
ers are going to Florida to fish for 
everything but fish and some are even 
going to the tropics. The Houghton 
Metcalfs have gone to Georgia where 
“Hoty” has built a shooting lodge 
down there. I think in the tong run 
he expects to buy as much of Georgia 
as he possibly can 
Yankees so) he 
roam, but not as much as Walter 
West does, the latter cannot stay 
“put” in any place for longer tnan 
two months at a time. My sympathy 
to their wives. 

Have you heard the new song “‘I’d 
love to be in Winchell’s Column’’? 
Well, I find myself singing it all the 
time, perhaps I would love to be in 
Winchell’s column too. 

Corty Smith is better. We are so 
delighted. We all miss him like the 
devil; he is always such an addition 
to any party. 


cause it is considered the thing; 


(Georgians love 


seems to love to 


Jim Skinner has lost a few pounds 
but I don’t think he misses them 
much. I am so glad I was not for- 
gotten by the McLeans for I adore 
their parties. I will write you all 
about it. 


Happy New Year, old owl, 
Affectionately, 
KATTY. 








VANNING? 
SAFE HORSE TRANSPORTATION 
Anywhere - Anytime - Any Place 


FASTEST - SAFEST - SUREST 
Spacious Modern Vans 


Experienced Drivers and Handlers 


COYTT E. WILSON 


Warrenton, Va. 


Phone 75 





JOHNS’ PARISH 
Rev. D. Campbell Mayers, Rector 





Middleburg Aldie Oatlands 
First Sunday 
11 A. M. 7:30 P. M. 9:30 A. M. 
Second Sunday 
7:30 P. M. 11 A. M. 9:30 A. M. 
Third Sunday 
11 A. M. 9 A. M. 7:30 P. M. 
Fourth Sunday 
11 A. M. 9 A. M. 1260 ©. a 
Fifth Sunday 
11 A. M. 9 A. M. 7:30 P. M. 
Church School 
10 - 10:45 10:45 
Every Sunday 
0 
TRINITY CHURCH 


Upperville, Va. 
19th Sunday after Trinity. 
9:30 Sunday School. 
11:00 Holy-Communion and Ser- 
mon. 





Classified Directory 


WANTED—Reliable, sober, indus- 
trious, white boy, for a gentleman in 
Aiken, 8S. C. Good position, for right 
boy, must be light, to ride school 
horses, and do general work about 
stable. Apply Middleburg Chronicle, 
Middleburg 91. 





Situation Wanted—Manager of 
estate. Experience and background: 
Army, Farm cultivatin, stock, 
Civil and Construction Engineering, 
Personnel direction. AddressMiddle- 
burg Chronicle, 

2-T-pd. 





The regular annual meeting of the 
stockholders of the Middleburg Na- 
tional Bank will be held in the bank- 
ing-house, Middleburg Virginia Wed- 
nesday, January 5 for the purpose of 
electing directors for the ensuing 
year and transacting such other bus- 
iness as may properly come before 
the meeting. Polls open from 10:00 
a. m. to 11:00 a. m. 

SIDNEY THOMPSON., 
Cashier. 
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GENE PENNYPACKER 
DECORATOR 
DRAPERIES AND SLIP 
COVERS 
OUR SPECIALTY 
Fabrics from Representative 
New York Firms 
Estimates Given 
By Appointment 
Phone 496M or 40 
Winchester, Va. 
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TELEPHONE 


REDUCED RATES 
on 
Out-of-Town Calls 
will be in Effect 


ALL DAY LONG 


on 


New Year's Day 












The Real Estate and Insurance Directory 











Real Estate and Insurance 
Insurance J. GREEN CARTER 
Complete Listings, CARTER-MONTGOMERY 
Private Estates and Farms Warrenton. Tel: 186 
Warrenton, Tel: 310 
AUTOMOBILE Garrett & Co. 
INSURANCE INSURANCE 
Whitmore & Armfield 
Insurance Agents ALL LINES 
Phone 309 7 Leesburg 
Phone 14 - Middleburg Leesburg, Va. Tel: 105. 
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Middleburg Real Estate And Insurance Co., Inc. 


ALL LINES OF INSURANCE 
Middleburg, Virginia 
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HANSBROUGH & CARTER 


Insurance -- 


Loans 


WINCHESTER, VIRGINIA 


-- Real Estate 


1 a || |) 


Mh 











cererelecec ase lel ele, 





CAROLE 


HENRY W. FROST 


Northern Virginia Real Estate Corporation 


Correct Hunt 


Habits 


CROSS-SADDLE 


SIDE-SADDLE 
Oxtord Melton 
Astride Coat and 


Buff 
$ 


Oxford, blue or black 
Side-Saddle Coat 
and Apron Skirt 


$ 


COMPLETE 


HACKING KITS FROM HATS 


TO BOOTS, 


GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN 


73 West 47th St. 


Self-Sustaining Farms 
Estates of Colonial Interest 
Fox-Hunting, Fishing and Shooting 


Land Values Not High and Taxes Very Low 


and 


Breeches 


95.00 


95.00 


HUNTING AND 


FOR LADIES, 





: 
8 
Middleburg, Virginia 
8 








New York 


22) 2222 222 2 22) 2) 2) SB) Ba) 22) 2 2) 2 ee ee 


2) 8) 8) 8) 8) 8) 8B) 











ac 


Ww 
(i 
be 


m 
sl 


ea 


sa 
bi 


tit 
Ww 
th 


ne 


de 
It: 
tr: 
wl 
be 
pe 
br 
do 


ha 
so 
Ite 
an 





1937 


ory 


4g 
. 136 


3 105 


nc. 


| 


fe 











LLL a 








FRIDAY, DECEMBER 31, 1937 








THE MIDDLEBURG CHRONICLE 


PAGE NINE 





ork pie 





3y Carol White 


The Santini’s gave a delightful din- 


ner last Sunday. We had a lot of 
fun and perfectly delicious food. All 
different and very Italian. After cock- 
tails and sherry we went in to din- 
ner and the table was terribly at- 
tractive. A great bowl of rust color- 
ed flowers in the middle and heaps 
of big black hot house grapes at each 
end, and fascinating kinds of bottles 
or decanters at all four corners, full 
of Italian wine, which Mr. Santini 
imports himself. 

The first course was outstanding, 
and I have the recipe for it. 

I sat between Mr. Santini and 
Count Roberti (luckily), because 
when they heard I ‘‘did’’ a cooking 
column they were very enthusiastic 
and kind about helping me. They 
kept saying ‘‘taste the white truffles” 
when I first took this dish, and I 
knew that I was eating something 
very special (and it couldn’t have 
been better) and I begged for the re- 
cipe. Count Roberti got his very 
chic wife to write it out for me after 
dinner, and here it is. 

RISOTO 

Brown rice in butter, put in pot, 
add a little chicken broth—continue 
adding broth as rice absorbs it. Rice 
when cooked should be slightly hard 
(at this point a bit of an argument 
between husband and wife, and hus- 
band took the pencil and wrote, “‘rice 
must be cooked so as to oppose a 
slight restance to the tooth)” and 
each grain should be separated from 
each other. 

Shave truffles thin as_ possible, 
saute in butter, add to rice with more 
butter and grated parmesan cheese. 

The night we had this at the San- 
tinies, chicken livers were added. 
Very good. I asked what kind of 
wine to serve with this and was told 
the following: 

Il riso nasce nell acqua e muore 
nel vino. 

Rice is born in water and dies in 
wine (red wine). 

You can get these Italian white 
truffles at the Vondome in New York. 

After I pocketed this recipe with 
delight, Mr. Santini arrived with an 
Italian cook book and said he would 
translate some of the recipes for me, 
which I thought very nice of him, but 
before we could settle down with pa- 
per and pen the party started to 
break up so we did not have time to 
do anything about it. However, Iam 
going to hold him to it and hope to 
have a rare Italian dish for you very 
soon again. Personally I think the 
Italians have better food than almost 
any other people. 

Just opened in mail to find a swell 





sounding recipe which Mrs. Buchan- 
an was kind enough to send me. She 
did not give it a name. 

Select whole, light colored chicken 
livers and soak in deep dish of Port 
wine for two hours. Grind addition- 
al livers and to each pound add a half 
pound of sausage meat. Season with 
salt and freshly ground pepper, noth- 
ing else, and line a mold with pie 
crust to inclose the mixture. Cover 
with bay leaves and finely cut salt 
pork. Cover whole with pie crust 
and bake two hours in slow oven. Let 
it cool slowly before putting into the 
ice box to chill. 

Sounds good, don’t you think? 
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HUNTING NOTES 





Continued from Page 3 


Blue Ridge 


The big pack met on Wednesday, 
December 23, at Mt. Airy. Scent was 
very poor and hounds drew the Car- 
ter Hall bottom, Heartbreak Hill and 
the Meade Pine woods blank. About 
one o’clock hounds found in The 
Vineyard woods the fox going west. 
For some reason he changed his mind 
and doubled back into the midst of 
hounds who almost caught him. He 
got away, however, and ran north to 
the river and from there east and 
south along the river bank. After 
about three miles, he came back to 
the Vineyard Woods, but hounds pul- 
led him down in the open just before 
he reached them. The pace was very 
fast, the time about 25 minutes. 

On Friday, the big pack met at 
Springsbury and found a fox in the 
Clay Hill blue grass. Scent was again 
poor, but hounds worked their fox 
patiently into the Meade blue grass 
and from there into the Fox Spring 
Woods, where they got on better 
terms with him. After a short burst, 
across Clay Hill he went to ground, 
however. Hounds later found a fox 
in Land’s End, who also went to 
ground after a short way. 

On Monday the small pack met at 
Sealeby and after drawing Prospect 
Hill blank found a fox in the Fox 
Spring Woods and ran east to the 
Spinney on the Phillips Farm and 
back again. Here after a check the 
fox was started again and ran over 
very much the same line of country. 
Hounds were taken in with scent 
failing and the fox far ahead. 

The small pack met at Woodley on 
Wednesday and found a cold line in 
the cliff above Price’s Mill. © They 
worked this very patiently in a circle 
east, north and then west into the 
Bell Woods, where the fox was wait- 
ing, and from here ran at a fair hunt- 
ing pace northwest past the Bell 
house and across Parshall’s Lane. 
Here the fox turned southeast and 
bore for Shepherd’s Hill. This part 
of the run was through unpanelled 
country, but fortunately the field was 
able to follow through gates. Eventu- 
ally, they got back to the panelled 
country nqrth of Shepherd’s Hill and 
had a fine view of the’ fox for a good 
mile as he came out of cover going 
From here hounds ran at a 
good pace back to the Bell Woods 
then started back over much the 
same line of country. They finally 
gave up near the Bell house, where 
the fox had run through cattle and 
along the banks of the run. The time 
was about two hours and a half, and 
the day was voted one of the finest 
hound hunts of the season. 


west. 








ANNEFIELD 
Reg. Aberdeen-Angus 


CATTLE 
of Best Breeding 


WILLIAM BELL WATKINS 


Casanova Hunt 


During the _ period 
ground was frozen hounds were not 
taken out. 

On Saturday, December18, Hounds 


when the 


met at The Retreat at 11. o’clock. 
Being cast shortly .afterwards_ to 
draw coverts across the Hordern 


place and on towards White’s, the 
trail of a fox was picked up in the 
far woods. Taking only a few minutes 
to work out the line, the pack was 
soon away for a good twenty minute 
chase. The fox carried them toward 
Daniel’s, but doubled back to Hor- 
dern’s, through the pines, on up the 
bottom, across Cedar Run, and on 
to the far side of the Mountain 
Woods, where, too closely persued, 
the fox went to earth. 

Annual hunt breakfast of The 
Casanova Hunt, tendered to the land- 
owners, followed the hunting on 
Tuesday, when the meet was at 
Meetze Station, at 10:00 a. m. 

Thirty-five riders were out, and 
two reds were started. Meeting near 
the Southern Railway Station at 
Meetze, hounds moved on through 
Covington’s, then Flatwoods, and on 
to the C. H. Tompkin’s place where 
the first fox was started, ran all over 
Tompkins; Williams’, and into the 
Ernest Child’s farm, where Sir Rey- 
nard was denned. Hounds were re- 
cast on Melrose, estate of Mr. J. M. 
Hibbard, where the second red was 
started. The pack in full cry lead 
the riders back into Williams’ place, 
again on Child’s, followed Turkey 
Run, crossed the road, and were still 
running back of Meetze, when the 





riders pulled out for the breakfast at 
Meetze. 

The large County warehouse, rent- 
ed for the occasion and appropriately 
decorated for the season, presented 
a gala sight with several hundred 
landowners, hunt members” and 
guests present. <A delicious break- 
fast was served. 

Old-fashioned Square dances, the 
Virginia Reel, and the waltz were en- 
joyed to the music of a Hill Billy or- 
chestra, until late into the evening. 

Among those riding were: The M. 
F. H. Miss Dorothy Vernon Mont- 
gomery, Miss Joan Emory, William 
H. Emory, Miss Anne Bartenstein, 
Andrew Bartenstein, H. L. Edmonds, 
ex-M. F. H. J. C. Williams, ex-M. F. 
H. John Beach, Luther Beach, Jones 
Green, Alex. Green, William W. Gul- 
ick, Jr., Miss Lillian Rixey, of Alex- 
andria; Miss Mildred F. Gaines, Alex. 
Calvert, Mrs. Louise Thompson, Hor- 
ace Taylor, Lawrence Green, Chas. 
Beach, Thomas Beach, Settle Shipe, 
and others. 

L. E. 


———_-——0 
A HYMN TO KATTY 
Katty, whereart thou going? 
“Up-stairs to take a bath.” 
Katty, she was so skinny, 
Looked like a big giraffe. 
Katty got in a bath tub, 
Forgot to put in the plug. 
Jesus Lover of my soul, 
There goes Katty, down the hole 
Katty, where art thou going? 
“PRISSY’’. 
iinciiahtinalageisiacaialt a 
Subscribe to The Middleburg 
Chronicle 
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And While They Last 
GENUINE FORD 
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TO ALL OF THE HUNT COUNTRY 


FROM 


THE MAYFLOWER INN 


Warrenton, Virginia 
SPECIAL FESTIVITIES FOR LATE DINERS AND DANCERS 
NEW YEAR’S EVE 
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LETTERS TO 


THE EDITOR 





To the Editor, 


The Middleburg Chronicle, 
Middleburg Va. 


Dear Sir, 


A letter signed ‘“‘Topper” in your 
last issue proceeds with a very in- 
teresting controversy, viz, how 
women should dress for hunting 


when riding astride. 
Topper makes two points in his 
thesis, the length of the coat and 


bowler versus topper. 

He begins by saying that he is my- 
stified as to how a woman can appear 
short herself 
then 


in a coat after seeing 


in the looking-glass and gives 
his readers to understand that it is 
not the view of herself that she gets 
(unless she does some strange gym- 
nastics) but the view that he gets in 
the hunting field that so upsets him. 

When 


stride they had to throw away a lot 


woman decided to ride a- 


saddle. 
on their 
frightful 
ribbons 


of traditions with the side 
they tried to compromise 

made a 

mess of it. Hair puffs and 
did breeches and boots, 
so they determined to the 
last touches of femininity and be as 
tailored as the men. It was a_ bold 
bold that 
were playing. Today there are 
women as men rid- 


appearance and 
not go with 
forego 


step but it was a game 
they 
almost as many 
ing green horses and three year olds 
and they are not going to be hand- 
icapped in doing so, regardless of 
the fact that Topper seems to think 
his admiration neccessary to 
them. 

A young and slim woman 
just as wellin breeches and _ boots 
as a young and slim man anda _ fat 
one, if no better, certainly no worse 
than a fat man. Why should the rear 
of a fat man jumping a be 
more inspiring than that of a_ fat 
woman? Perhaps if Topper would 
ask M. Nardi et al to start a fashion 
for longer coats his aesthetic sense 
will be saved. (or is it aesthetic?) 

It is true that a woman on a side 
saddle looks better in a silk hat as 
Munnings so ably demonstrates, but 
her sister on the cross saddle looks 
very workman-like in a bowler, and 
then, the silk hat is like an automo- 
bile in that the initial expense is as 
nothing to the upkeep, in fact a 
silk hat can look very much like the 


is so 


looks 


fence 





family cat after a night out if not 
properly cared for. And finally, has 
Topper ever tried riding out in 


front? it might help to save him 


that disconcerting rear view. 


Philo. 
0 





Holiday Hill Farm, 
Mentor, Ohio 
Dear Sir: 

When I was in Middleburg last 
week I saw your very charming lamp 
post before your office and I wonder 
if it would be possible for me to re- 
ceive a picture or a sketch of it. The 
lamp is so attractive and the propor- 
tion exactly right. 

Very truly, 
PAMELA S. HUMPHREY. 
(Mrs. Leafe M.) 
0 





Donald Scott Sharpe, 

Ridge Spur Hunt, 

Huntleigh Downs, 

St. Louis, Mo. 

Editors Middleburg Chronicle, 

Middleburg, Va. 
Congratulations on your fine edi- 

torial on the future of fox-hunting. 

I‘m going to have it photostated and 

mail each subscriber a copy. 

Sincerely, 


Dear Sirs: 


Last week’s copy of the Chronicle 
arrived at the psychological moment 
for Isham and I had been given a 
brace of wild duck and I had not the 
slightest idea how to cook them. 
Carol White’s ‘‘Pork Pie’’ saved the 
day; 

One of our guests who came _ for 
dinner, who prides herself on being 
something of an epicure, said, that 
had 
duck in her life. 

The Chronicle is delightful and we 


she never tasted more delicious 


look forward to its arrival every Sat- 
urday----kindest and best wishes for 
continued success of the Chronicle... 
LUCY KEITH. 
0 
Chronicle, 
Va. 





Middleburg 
Middleburg, 
Gentlemen: 

This coming spring I hope to mo- 
tor through Virginia and would buy 
me a saddle horse, if I saw one to my 
liking. 

I want a short coupled horse, not 
hands high,—one that will 
single foot and lope. 

Where would you 
look about? 


over 15 


advise me to 


Very truly yours, 


W. F. KOERNER. 
Dr. Wm. F. Koerner, 

Sagamore Road, R. R. No. 1 
Macedonia, Ohio. 


ae ae 7 Yaa en ee 


Editor of The Chronicle: 

With apologies to the English 
“Field”? and the Middleburg Chron- 
icle, I submit the enclosed account of 
a great day’s hunting. If you want 
to use it in the ‘Chronicle’, go 
ahead. If not, please return it in en- 
closed envelope and I will send it on 
to Peter Vischer. 

It seems to me that Katty has been 
off her feed lately. What’s the mat- 
ter with her? She ain’t got no pep 
no moah. 

With best wishes, I am, 


Yrs. ete., 
SUBSCRIBER. 
THE OLD PERSIMMON 


The Old Persimmon Hounds met on 
Friday morning at Hairy Hill, that 
little early-American hamlet nestling 
so quaintly in its grove of ancient 
oaks and its maze of sumac bushes. 
Recently, Hairy Hill has been em- 
bellished with a filling station and a 
couple of ‘‘Esso”’ signs of the second 
magnitude,—these improvements, to- 
gether with nine or ten junked autos 
picturesquely parked among the su- 
macs, impart a distinctly modern 
touch to the otherwise age-old at- 
mosphere of the village. 

That well know sportsman, Capt- 
ian Loopy Lupus, the Master, grace- 
fully slopping in his saddle, greets 
each member of his distinguished 
field with gracious, impersonal im- 
precations. He is particularly glad 
to see Pearl the Squirrel, who arriv- 
ed in Mrs. Hayfoot Jitney’s sandwich- 
case. 

The admiration of all, hounds look- 
ed keen and fit,—in fact Stud-Monkey 
and Misery keenly accounted for a 
Dominecker rooster behind the filling 
station just as hounds moved off. 
Passing a small flock of sheep with 
only two casualties, (1 killed, 1 
wounded), hounds drew along Far- 
mer Whittlestick’s bottom. In the 
broom sedge at the upper end Cari- 
cola and Rumba, heading a fashion- 
able group of sub-deb bitches, ac- 
counted for a rabbit in the most fla- 
grant manner. In the next field the 





in the most fragrant manner, which 
lent a zestful tang not soon forgotten. 


Going through Mr. Jones’ barn- 
yard, the Master cheerfully paid for 
a veal-calf, brought down by Daunt- 
less and Vengeful. While drawing 
the Big Woods, Pearl the Squirrel 
couldn’t resist a giant hickory, and 
gnawed her way out of the sandwich- 
case,—she was always nutty, anyway. 

Coming out into the open again on 
Scrub Oak Hills—HARK—in the 
dim distance a colored boy is holler- 
in’—‘‘Yander he and non- 
myopic members of the field can see 
him stuffing something into his jeans. 
Every rider who hasn’t a flask stuck 
to his lips screams ‘‘TALLY-HO”’, and 
hounds hustled and bustled to 
the View-halloo, (that is, all hounds 
that can be rounded up—alas, Venus 
is hung in a wire fence, and poor 
Vomit is caught in a trap, but who 
keers?) 


gzoes,”’ 


are 


Two couple run heel, and a couple- 
and-a-half attack the colored boy. 
Then the pack settles on the line, 
flasks are settled in their cases, rid- 
ers settle in their saddles, seven 
women settle in the Master’s pocket 
——and yet, everything becomes slight- 
ly unsettled. 


Hounds tear on—some even get 
far enough ahead to avoid being rid- 
den over. You could cover the pack 
with sixteen couples of blankets! Off 


the hill—down the river—who can 
describe the next twenty minutes? 
The pace is terrific. The music is 
superb. Across the River! Hounds, 
horses, and everything swimming 
and splashing for dear life. Up the 


mountain, down the mountain. Every- 
one wants to get forward—friend- 
ships are forgotten. As Lady Catfish 
passes the hard riding Miss Vera 
Katty she hisses: ‘‘Your quite passee, 
my dear.”’ “You look like public 
enemy No. 1, my dear,’’ rejoins Miss 
Katty. 


Then the cry goes up: ‘“‘He’s gone 
to the mountains’’—but NO! Arriv- 
ing at Route 654 the fox is neatly 
headed by twenty-eight grooms in 
fourteen cars. A check—a loss. Will 
they find again? Yet, Harmony has 
it—-hounds go way at score, (Army 
6—-Navy 0). ‘Now it’s back across 
the river, through the Big Woods, 
right through the wheat, and out on 


grass again. Now they head for Poe’s 
road. A check. Up to his old tricks 
—he’s run the road, but which way? 
Can they make it off in the dust? 
Yes, Lustful speaks—full cry up the 
the road. A FAIR KILL IN THE 
OPEN, (by an automobile, the color- 
ed boy returning home with empty 
bag). Fourteen miles, an hour and 
twelve minutes, what a run, WHAT 
A DAY!! 

Hounds and field arrive at the kill. 
Lady Catfish’s daughter has never 
been blooded. The Master pours 2 
oil of aniseed down the back of 
neck. ‘What a bloody awful 
remarks the little darling, 
tears in her eyes. Almost everyone 
else cries—a SEVEN MILE hack 
home, and no grooms to be found. 
They are only around when a fox 
may be headed. 


OZ. 
her 
smell,”’ 


Besides those mentioned above, the 
official counter-upper sends in the 
following noted in the field, (and it 
reads almost like the “Court Circu- 
lar’’):— 

The Duke of Dupont Circle, with 
Rolls-Royce terrier. 

M. le Due d’Orleans, with H. H.’s 
Equerry in Waiting, Penguin Pain. 

The Earl of Cathcart, with happy 
smile. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lady Kilkenny, with 
Flopsie in the covered wagon. 

The Earl and Countess of Boop. 

Sir Cork and Lady Catfish. 

Sir Richard Bellows, of Chrysler 
Towers. 

Lady Anne de Couvert. 

F. Quince, Esq. 

Squire Binge. 

Miss Ermyntrude Catfish. 

Master B. Catfish. 

Diddleburg was represented by:— 

H. M. the Queen of Goose Creek. 

Miss Vera Katty. 

Miss Absolutely Nothing. 

Myson Brompton, Esq. 

G. Souse, Esq. 

Among those not hunting with the 


Old Persimmon last Friday were:— 
Earl Browder. 
John L. Lewis. 
John Stink. 
0 


Uv 





Sebscribe To The Middleburg 


Chronicle 














INGTON IN 1798. 


APPLY F. A. MILHOLLAND 
162 MERCER STREET: 
PRINCETON, N. J. 








DON. 


whole pack discounted for a skunk 





Mrs. Edward Penington 


1769—1852 





HELENA LAWRENCE HOLMES, DAUGHTER OF JAMES 
HOLMES OF NEW YORK, MARRIED TO EDWARD PEN- 


An Authentic Portrait by the Famous Master on a 


Canvas 29” by 32” 





BY GILBERT STUART 


TO BE SOLD 
VERY REASONABLY 
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In The Country :- 





Well it’s festivities, festivities 
festivities, all Christmas, with  tin- 
sel, bright lights and trees. The Hunt 
Country has been turned into a 
vertiable Yule-tide sea of egg-nogg 
and punch-bowls. There were so 
many receiving during these past 
days that it is useless to try to re- 
late all. Better, ‘we’, that old 
“editorial we’’, will find in revers- 
ing, that old ‘“‘among those.” 


So ‘among those’ entertaining 
were the James Calverts, Misses 
Virginia and Jane and Alex too (who 
by the way got the most unigue 
Christmas present in a bottle of glue 
from the Fort Myer 3rd., Cavalry, 
with an expression of: ‘‘yours for 
sticking to them in 1938’’---he’ fell 
off in the Fort Myer Show, when his 
mount went down); who entertained 
on Christmas Day. Likewise did the 
Amory S. Carharts, who had _ the 
whole Warrenton Hunt Country in; 
the C. Oliver Iselins who stopped the 
Middleburg Hunt crowd, before and 
after hunting; the grand sportsman 
and host, Dr. Cary Langhorne who 
warmed the Piedmont Hunters who 
did 40 minutes at a steeplchase clip; 
the Robert C. Winmills who had 
family and all there at Clovelly; the 
Charles Cushmans who had a Christ- 
mas tree and were looking for some 
flash-light pictures; the Arthur 
Whites who had their house jam- 
pack with friends on the night after 
the eve, when they joined forces 
with daughter Miss Bettina Belmont 
and had: the William Hulburts, the 
Jack Skinners, the Raymond Guests, 
the Harry Frosts, the Misses Helen, 
and Catherine Hulburt, Mildred Mc 
Connell, Mike Kerr, James Mc Cor- 
mick, Newell Ward, the Stacy Lloyds, 
the John Hay Whitneys, C. E. Per- 
kins Jr., Billy Hulburt, Col. John 
Butler, Prosser Tabb, Jack Butler, 
Jr., the Crompton Smiths, and Bruce 
Cabot. 


Then the J. A. C. Keith residence 
on Winchester street was the morn- 


ing warming of many of the _ great 
klan of Keiths who hailed from 
“Dunnottar’” the medieval island 


fortification in Scotland. The Clarke 
T. Baldwins had egg-nogg; so did the 
George Garretts, the William Bell 
Watkins, the George Roberts Slaters, 
the Robert E. Me Connells; the 
Henry D. Whitfields; as did the 
Nathaniel Morrisons, who followed 
with a family dinner with the South- 
gate Morisons, the N. H. Morisons, 
the Duval Tylers, Miss Frances Mori- 


son, Miss Elizabeth Lemmon, Col. 
Floyd Harris, Miss Eleanor Harris, 
Miss Margaret Harris and Sandy 


Harris present. 


Then too the Thomas H. Davis 
gave an egg-nogg party Christmas 
afternoon, after which the Covert at 
Foxcroft was the scene of a_ lovely 
dinner given by Miss Charlotte No- 
land for many of her friends. 


The Robert S. Youngs and the 
James Van Alens up and really 
housewarmed dear old Katrina Mc 
Cormick Barnes’ old homestead with 
hundreds milling about from the 
basement to the garret. They slipped 
and slithered down the_ twisting 
snow covered drive; found drivers to 
halter their cars by the stable; and 
were greeted by hosts and hostesses, 
and the Langleys too. ‘Through 
rain, through fog, through sleet, 
through snow, faithful ‘‘guests were 
on the go, and they got there, and 
home too! 


There were the Robert E. Me 
Connells, the Barry Halls, the E. 
Kenneth Jenkins, the Milton Mc 
Coys, the Jack Skinners, Steve Clark 
and Bobby; Duval Tyler, the Jack 
Hinckleys, the Freddy Princes, the 
Amory Carharts, the William Doe- 
llers, the John Rawlings, Miss 
Francis Morison, Miss Mildred Mc 
Connell, Raymond Quest, Harvey 
Shaffer, the Fletcher Harpers, Dr. 
A. C. Randolph, Miss Nina Tabb. 

William S. Libscomb, Randy Duffey, 
the Robert S. Winmills, and daught- 
er Miss Viola; Richard Wallach (on 
crutches); Mrs. Diana Sevastopoulo, 
Tommy Leiter, Capt. and Mrs. 
Samuel Marshall, the Charles Cush- 
mans, Baron and Baroness a’ 
Baldwin Spilman, Jr., 
William 


Espremesnil, 
the George Garretts, the 





Phillips and William Eastman. 
There was dancing music and then 
Jimmy Van Alen let go in his in- 
imitable eight fingers and thumb 
chords in the interim. Many went 
“down under’ and bridged; while 
more lingered about the bar-room. 


The James Hamiltons and _ the 
Jylian Keiths were really busy in 
doing the family rounds. So many 
and legion are the Keiths, that hav- 
ing seen all, it was a day. 


There were Christmas greetings in 
the form of warmings in the house- 
holds of the Prospect Hill, William 
Doellers; the Kilkenny, Jack Hinck- 
leys; the Covert, Wallace Kenyons; 
and the Kennels, Sterling Larrabees. 


Mrs. J. B. Balding, she the former 
Miss Dorothy Davis, niece of the 
T. B. Davis, is spending afew days 
here at the Davis’, and has been 
hunting. 


It was too-bad that good old Aus- 
tin Niblack, M. F. H. of Mill Creek 
Hunt, Chicago, didn’t put in an ap- 
pearance down here Christmas; and 
they’ve had such a winter up there. 


The Henry D. Whitfields had 
their family most intact for Christ- 
mas, with Mrs. Louise Whitfield 
home, Jack Whitfield returned, the 
Holger Bidstrups intact from British 
Columbia, and Dr. and Mrs. William 
Gaynor down from New York, to say 
nothing of several grand-children, 
all staying at Burnleigh. 


spent 
George 


Countess Felicia Gizycka 
Tuesday night with the 
Sloanes, at their Whitehall home. 
The Countess came to _ hunt, but 
found a lame horse, so entrained 
promptly for New York, to return to 
the Mc Lean party Saturday night, 
for New Year’s. 


Stephen Clark in his new domicile, 
the old house of the Robert S. 
Youngs, entertained on Wednesday 
night, and among other guests were 
the Holger Bidstrups. Bobby Clark, 
younger brother is biding a few 
vacation days, midst Orange County. 


Mrs. Jane Fowler Bassett, who 
birthdayed this week up in Peapack, 
N. J. is heading for Virginia hunt- 
country the eighth of January or 
thereabouts. It is said she may stop 
with the Robert Youngs, the Ken- 
neth Jenkins, the Amory Carharts, 
the Arthur Whites, the Harry Frosts 
or others, as she did last time; as 
they’ve all invited her. 


The Paul Mellons are planning to 
remain in their Rokeby Farm, near 
Upperville, until late in January, 
providing the weather man continues 
to deal so pleasantly. 


The William Murray Blacks enter- 
tained at tea on Wednesday after- 
noon, following the Warrenton Hunt’s 
fixture fulfilled at Oak Shade Church. 


The George Cuttings are doing it 
up in a hunt-breakfast on Saturday, 
after the New Year’s Day meeting of 
the Warrenton Hunt, when hounds 
meet at the Harry Pools’ place. 


Miss Dorothy Neyhart who did the 
Yule-tide days with her family in 
Framingham, Mass., slid into War- 
renton on her return on Wednesday. 


Despite the night before New 
Year’s Eve, many of the Warrenton- 
ians journeyed into Washington for 
festive dancing and dinner. These 
included: the E. Kenneth Jenkins, 
Tommy Leiter, Dicky Wallach,. the 
William Doellers and others. 


Mr. and Mrs .Kenneth Gilpin en- 
tertained the followers of the Blue 
Ridge Hunt on Monday with a really 
perfect hunt breakfast. Not only 
was there everything a true Southern 
meal can contain with all the trim- 
mings, but an accordian player as 
well who helped the younger gener- 
ation as well as a number of the older 
render some very appropriate Christ- 
mas carols. It was a great day at 
Scaleby and the hundred or so guests 
witnessed how a hunt breakfast can 
really be given for the entire neigh- 
borhood, visitors included. 


Among those at the breakfast 


were Baron and Baroness d’Epremes- Drake, Princeton, and Miss Madelaine 





nil, Mrs. Henry Oxnard, Mrs. Ray- 
mond Guest, Mrs. Stacy Lloyd, Mr. 
and Mrs. Graham Dougherty, Mr. 
and Mrs. William Bell Watkins, Cap- 
tain Marshall, Mr. and Mrs. Alexan- 
der Mackay Smith, Captain and Mrs. 
Ewart Johnston, Mrs. Boy-Ed, Mrs. 
Percy Randolph, Mrs. Jacobs, Mrs. 
Jacobs Wetherall, Miss Virginia Jac- 
obs, Mr. and Mrs. George Green- 
halgh. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Davis gave one 
of the most superb hunt-breakfasts 
held this year, on Wednesday in hon- 
or of both the members of Piedmont 
and Middleburg Hunt fields. A ga- 
thering of over a hundred enjoyed 
the warmth and refreshing hospital- 
ity as only Mrs. Davis can offer in 
her self-assured and fastidious per- 
fected manner. Her niece, Mrs. J. B. 
for ‘‘Barney”’ Balding was there do- 
ing the honors with her and among 
the Middleburg-Piedmonters were: 
Mr. and Mrs. Bob Maddux, the Bev- 
erley Masons, with their friends the 
Alexander ‘‘Sandy” Liggetts from 
Washington; the Jack Skinners, the 
Jim Skinners, Senator and Mrs. 
Thomas Glascock, Col. and Mrs. Will- 
iam Clifford, the Josh Fletchers, the 
Robert Fletchers, the Will Fletchers, 
the George Roberts Slaters, Paul 
Mellon, Harry Worcester Smith, Mrs. 
Crompton Smith, the T. B. Browns, 
the Jim Fergersons, William Hulburt 
and son Billie; Dr. A. C. Randolph 
and Dan Sands, Mrs. Diana Sevasto- 
poulo, Mrs. William Langley, the Ar- 
thur Whites, the Robert Youngs, Mrs. 
Emily Starr and son James, Dr. Cary 
Langhorne, the Turner Wiltshires, 
Mrs. Louise Whitfield, Louis Duffey 
and others. 


Dr. and Mrs. H. A. Spitler offed it 
too, but to Florida for Christmas, 
and will return shortly. Likewise 
did William Hitt who took train for 
New York and will New Years with 


the Plunkett Stewarts, near Union- 
ville, Pa. 
Mrs. J. B. Anderson entertained 


for the broken winged Miss May 
Noble Wednesday night, sharing her 
Christmas turkey, which Mrs. Ander- 
son had been too gay,,in dining out, 
to eat, with the Walter McK. Jones, 
the Chronicle and the H. L. Gaddis. 


Stephen Clark had a few in for 
dinner on Wednesday night this week 
too, in honor of Mrs. J. B. Balding. 


In this country you sell by degrees 
until you get your man sold, so it is 
told at any-rate. A gentleman of 
great distinction and charm, a most 
versatile fellow called on a friend, 
last week, in the spirit of Christmas, 
to pay his respects. He ‘‘shouldn’t 
take one’’, but he did, and conversa- 
tion commenced in earnest. Before 
the subject of boots had been drop- 
ped, the host had bought a pair. 
Then saddles were considered, and a 
sale was made. With boots and sad- 
dle, a horse wak needed, and the 
obliging guest supplied same, (doubt- 
lessly a bargain). On departing the 
well wisher called ‘‘Happy New Year, 
and Happy Hunting.’”’ 


Baldwin Spilman, Jr., who has 
been busy hunting with Warrenton, 
three days a week, is joining forces 
with his mother Mrs. Baldwin Spil- 
man, Sr., to give Miss Elizabeth Rice 
Barrett one of the gayest coming out 
parties ever in the North Wales Club 
Saturday night. 


’Twas a ball in the Fireman’s Hall 
last Wednesday night. Warrenton’s 
bright young set, many back from 
school, contributed to the season’s 
gayieties by sponsoring a dance in 
this most oppropriate of places. 
Cecil Dickerson’s Orchestra furnish- 
ed the hotcha. 


Chaffraix Lelong will be off to 
Richmond after New Year’s. When 
the Warrenton branch of Gude Win- 
mill and Co., where Chaff has been 
associated for the past nine years, 
closes its doors on January 1, he will 
be ready to take over his new job 
with the Richmond branch of Abbott, 
Proctor and Paine, head office for 
13 southern branches of this New 
York firm. Mrs. Lelong wil remain in 
Warrenton temporarily and join her 
husband later. 


Week end guests with the W. Wil- 
son Drakes at their lovely Humble- 
stone, Warrenton, home were Mrs. 
Norman Gardner of Riderwood, Mo., 
and her three sons Norman, Jr., Asa 
Byrd and Lawrence Gardner. Also 
holidaying at Humblestone are Larry 


Drake, of Miss Hall’s School, Pitts- 


field, Mass. 


Harry Worcester Smith had a 
hunt-breakfast before the Middle- 
burg meet on Wednesday in his 
“My Hunting Box’’. There they were 
gathered about the table, Dr. Hat- 
field, Paul Mellon, Jack Skinner and 


Louis Leith and the talk was of 
hunting and horses. 
Among those seen at the Cal- 


verts’, for it was in and out all day 
for many, were: Miss Margie Mort- 
on, a star who came back from Ala- 
bama, Misses Polly Buchanan, May 
Noble, Betsy Charrington, Elizabeth 
Wilbur, Virginia Randolph, Fanny 
Keith, Austine Mec Donald, Jean 
Leache, Dorothy Montgomery, the 
Albert Peirces, the Henri de Hellers, 
the Melville Churches, Jack Keith, 
Carlin, Alan and Ian Montgomery, 
Louis Duffey, Francis Smith, Dulany 
Randolph, North Fletcher, Billy 
Wilbur, Randolph Charrington, the 
Melville Bearnes, Jamie Mc Cormick 
and Miss Catherine Hulburt and 
others. 


Another egg-nogg party on Christ- 
mas day was the one given by Lee 
Fleming, of the Plains, when many 
from Warrenton attended. 


CASUALTY LIST 


Arthur Ponsonby and Mrs. John 
Hay Whitney’s Dusty Foot turned 
end over end out with Piedmont last 
Friday, when they stepped into a 
wash and rolled hard. Mr. Ponsonby, 
from England, where the fields are 
a bit more “kept’’, came off with a 
badly dislocated shoulder. 


Dr. Robert L. Booth, as a Christ- 
mas Day rememberance, parted 
company for the first time out hunt- 
ing, when coming up out of a ravine, 
on a slippery bank. 


Reginald Smith, who keeps’ the 
Chronicle office humming, has been 
down and out with a bad case of flu 
this week. 


Miss Mary Noble, whose collar- 
bone was broken last week in An 
auto-mishap with Mrs. J. B. Ander- 


son, fell in her bedroom and rebroke 


it for the second time on Friday 
night last, so that it was a trip to 
the Emergency Hospital on Xmas 


Day. 


Richard ‘‘Dicky’”’ Wallach out lark- 
ing, and cross-countrying it to the 
Carharts on Christmas Day with 
compatriot William B. Streett, mis- 
fortuned over a post and rail fence 
and dislocated his left knee. 
It is weeks on crutches and hobbling 
about for sometime, according to 
Chronicle dispatches. 
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OUR CHEF PUTS 
FASCINATION INTO 


CHANGED DAILY 
Find Your Friends Dining 


Mayflower Inn 


Warrenton, Va. 


FOODS 
UNUSUAL MENUS 
3 
a3 
g 
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CHICKEN GUMBO 
SEA FOOD 
Your Specialty 
Is Our Specialty 


New Warrenton 


Restaurant 
Warrenton, Va. 


Warrenton’s Famous 
RESTAURANT 
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Candid Picture News 
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IN THE FIRST FLIGHT GETTING A CRITICAL EYE 























—Chronicle Photo Hayes Photo. 

Mrs. Norman Toerge, who has hunted here fre- 
quently this season, smiles complaisantly at Mrs. 
Silvie Hazard, at a recent meeting with Piedmont. 
Mrs. Toerge usually visits Mrs. Hazard, when here 
hunting, so the mirth is probably understood. Mrs.- 
Merrill Hubbard, of Chicago, here for the winter 
hunting, is shown checking up on the number of 
braids in the mane. 


With Joint-Masters Miss Charlotte Noland and Daniel 
Sands, in the Thanksgiving Day field, of almost 200, the 
Chronicle Camera went hunting too. Here are some in- 
formal shots of H. D. Whitfield, in the fore-ground, with 
his daughter Mrs. Louise Whitfield and Dr. A. C. Ran- 
dolph, M. F. H. of Piedmont Hunt. 


Awaits Spring OLD DOMINION 














Hayes Photo. 
Fugitive, the grand old campaign- 
er over timber, owned by Mrs. George 
H. Bostwick has found life rather 
easy of late as he bides his time out 
at Louis Duffey’s. The “Ole Horse” —Chronicle Photo. 
is to run again in the spring, in Cam- Sterling Larrabee, M. F. H. of the Old Dominion Hunt up near Flint Hill, 
den and then headed for the Gold hunts his own hounds frequently. He is shown here recently, when his 
Cup, after which classic he will be Huntsman was laid up with flu, and Hounds met at the Wallace Kenyons? 
retired. Covert. 
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